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BROMLEY MELMOT. | will it not be a very selfish plan on my 

( Continued from page 110.) own side!” said Maria, sighing. “Very 
sUSANNA, to whom the story immaterially so,” returned Susanna; 
of M@iria was known, expressed for her jj “‘ and the urgency of the business re- 
the mpost flattering partiality; and, when | quires it. Besides, to state the case 
thevg retired to the, apartment they | fairly, ’tis true the marriage with Miss 
were Nhat night to share together, ex- {| Harley would be more advantageous to 

_ planed\to her how Melmot was situated | Melmot, but I am convinced it would 
with respect to Marianne ‘* And, || not promote his happiness. I likewise 
indeed,” said she, “I tremble for the | firmly believe you are more sincerely 

| consequences, of the affair—Percivai, | attached to him than Miss Marianne, 
' though warmly attached to Melmot, is || whose temper is naturally light and vo- 
's0 impetuous, ’sp scrupulous of his fa- | latile; and Lhave no doubt she will with 
'mily’s honour, and so fondly devoted || ease conquer her partiality in his favour. 
to his sister, that he will not tamely sub- || Her acquaintance with him has: been 
mit to her being trifled wi.5; in which | short, and she may uniteherself to one 
light he will certainly hold his breaking || more suitable to her high qualities and 
_the engagement with her.” | Maria || expectations: onthe other hand, you are 
:” || wholly destitute of pride, and suppose 


———— 











wept—* Unfortunate girl that lam! 
she exclaimed **what can I do to |! Melmot the object of your first love, 
will, ME reconcile this difficulty? Heaven knows | the man originally designed for you, 
I value my own happiness little, when || and whom you must be miserable with- 


























still. BH) put in competition with his; nor would | out.” Maria’s tears owned the justice 

ied I insure my own welfare, at the ex- | of this conclusion, and the plan was ae 

pense of his honour, for the world!—- jj greed on for the next day. when Maria 

+ But how can I act? Mr. Bromley will | determined to summon all her resolu- 

ide. @ not, I fear, believe my protestations of | tion to undergo the interview with her 

lies: innocence. My letters to him remain | formidable rival. Miss Harley was 

unanswered; and I am here in a situa- || punctual to the time appointed in the 

tion the most embarrassing! Can you | note sent her by Maria, 10 whom she 

advise me?” ‘* At present I cannot,” || was introduced by Susanna, and imme- 

. , fp replied Susanna, ‘‘ You are very de- || diately conceived a prepossession in her 

ie licately situated. All I can recommend | favour, which, notwithstanding the 

‘a &f is, that you throw yourself entirely up- || disadvantageous circumstances under 

ve. on the generosity of Miss Harley which they met, and the regret Maria 

cice | know her disposition—and have rea- felt at urging a suit so unpleasant, in- 

able @ Son to believe you will not repent it. || creased as she became more acquainted 

sal- [ Suffer me to send for her to-morrow || with the engaging manners of Mari- 

ol mornifig—We will both assail her anne, and her cheeks were burning with 
ons. 








and my life for it we conquer.” ‘ But! blushes while she petitioned her to re- 
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sign Melmot. Miss Harley paused— | 


looked tenderly upon Maria—and, ri- 
sing with much agitation, said— 
* Enough, Miss Williams—do not dis- 
tress my feelings—I will consider of 
what you request—but as it 1s neces- 
sary to have advice upon a subject of 
such importance, you must excuse me 
if I decline giving a positive answer 
for the present. My father has sud- 
denly left town upon business, I be- 
lieve, of importance to us all. At his 
return all shall be settled. Meanwhile,” 
added she, tenderly pressing the hand 
of Maria to her bosom, “rest perfectly 
satisfied, that I will never give my con- 
sent to any proceeding that can tend to 
render you unhappy.” Maria express- 
ed her gratitude in the warm language 
of the heart, and they parted mutually 
delighted with each other. Melmot, 
whose thoughts were solely occupied 
with plans to avoid a rencounter with 
Percival, now determined upon an im- 
mediate meeting with Morton B , 
against whom, hisbosomstillburnt with 
resentment. He accordingly wrote and 
received an immediate answer, that his 
lordship would attend him that evening, 
at six. ‘The intervening time Melmot 
employed in settling his temporal con- 
cerns; and among the letters to his 
friends, which severally contained an 
exculpation of his character, was one 
recommending Maria to the protection 
of Miss Newcombe. To avoid the 
pain that must be occasioned to him by 
the parting from her he so tenderly 
loved, he absented himself from home 
the whole day; a measure that gave the 
most serious concern to the family at 
home. 








( To be continued. ) 
-_——- + @ 
SLEEP. 


Among the choir of countless genii, 
whom Jupiter created for men, to su- 
perintend and bless the short period of 


a painful existence, was the dim sleep. | 


“What have I to do,” said he, survey- 
ing his dusky form, “ in the midst of 


dazzling brethren? How sadly I look 
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in the band of the Sports, of the | 
and of the Loves! It may be that -’ 
welcome to the unhappy, whom I 

to oblivion of their cares ; it may 
that lam welcome to the weary, w! 
ldo but strengthen to new toil ; 
those who are neither weary nor ¢ 
rowful I only ittterrupt in the circl: 
their joys !”—* Thou errest,” said 
father of genii and of men, “thou 
thy dusky form, shall be a genius ¢ 

to all the world. Dost thou not U 
that joys and sports fatigue? Int 
they tire sooner than care and ° 

and bequeath to their pampered 

the most irksome sloth! andeven t) 
continued Jupiter, * shalt not be 

out thy pleasures, but shalt ofte: 

pass therein the whole circle ¢, | 
brothers.” With these words he/ reach. 
ed out the grey horn, full of “pleasing 
dreams. ‘* Hence,” added he, ‘ scat: 


less than the miserable part of mankind, 
will wish for thee and love thee above 
all thy brethren. ~ {he Hopes, the 
| Sports, and the Joys, herein contained, 
were caught by the charmed fingers o/ 
thy sister , the Graces, on the beaute. 
| ous meads of Paradise. 


dews that glitter gn them, will image 








sprinkled them with celestial nectar, 


ing grace, which the cold realities of 
earth cannot attain. From amid the 


sing of thee, and strive to rival thy en- 
chantments in their songs. Even the 


thou wilt hang on her eyelids, a sweet, 
a welcome God.” The complaint of 
Sleep was changed into thankfulness 
and triumph, and he was united to the 
loveliest of the graces—to Pasithea. 


aD + Cae —-- 


EMPLOYMENT. 


The wants of society call for every 
man’s labour, and require various de- 




















partments to be filled up. They require 


The ethereal 


to every one thou wouldst bless, hisf 
own wish; and as the goddess of Lovef 


their forms will be radiant with a glow- 


rosy hand of the pleasure, gladly willff 
mortals hasten to thy arms. Poets will 


innocent maid shall wish for'thee, and§ 
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ter thy poppy seeds, and the happy, nop 
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ome be appointed to rule, others | 
ey; some to defend the society | 
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to respect the virtues ‘and pity the frail- 

ties of mankind. 
—« + 

FEMALE RESERVE, 

We will here acquaint our young fair readers 

| with some obsolete maxims on that head, for- 

merly in general use, though we believe now, so 

thoroughly antiquated, that the recollection of 

them is only preserved in old writings, and the 

chronicles of past times. It appears from these 

words, that it was actually once thought, that 

retiredness, seclusiau, and reserve, added to 

the power of beauty; and that the heart of man 





I danger, others to maintain its in- | 
y 84 order and peace; some to provide | 
| @nveniences of life, others to pro- 
; the improvement of the mind ; | 
6 to work, others to contrive and | 
a] y . = 
t. In short, within the sphere of 
d pty, there is employment for every 
ras and in the course of these employ- 
’ ts, many a moral and religious du- 
! are 





to be performed. No one is per- 
d to be a mere blank in the world. 
ank nor station, no dignity of 
or extent of possessions, €xempts 
an from contributing his share 
of Miblic utility and good. This is the 
the Mit of God.—-This is the voice of 
Btheyite. This is the just demand of 
each-fMhe human race upon one another. 

asing 
Scat: 
‘Vy 10 
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— we + oe 
DANCING. 
He who aspires to the character of a 





kind, real gentleman, must expand his mind, 
iboveffand enlarge his views, by contemplating 
, thefthe principles, habits, and manners, of 
ined, B different nations; and must give dignity 


ohis form, by acquiring all the fashion- 
able ornaments of a polite educa- 
Mtion, and making himself acquainted 


rs of 
aute- 
ereal 


’ 
| 
i 
i 
j 
| 
} 


used to be assailed by sap and stratagem —* It 
you put the lordly creature on iis guard,” said 
our great, great grandmothers to their daugh- 
ters, ‘‘you teach him to resist your power, and, 
ifyou do not carryhis affections by storm, at the 
first assault, your strength is so much impair- 
| ed, that you cannot make asecond attack. But, 
| if at every interview, you stea/ upon him, with 
| the discovery of some fresh excellence ; above 
all, if, instead of avowing your design against 
his liberty, you appear to retire from his obser- 
vation, as though you feared that he was going 
to commence hostilities against you, you throw 
him off his guard, and he waiks into your toils 
blindfolded.” Wehave modernized the senti- 
ments, as well as the language of our venerable 
predecessors, in the above quotation, whieh 
may rather be called a paraphrase than an ex- 
tract; being convinced, that if we had given the 
speech verbatum, no one would have under- 
stood what was meant by “ The duties of the 
holy stute of matrimony, instituted for mutual 
coinfort,” or what was implied by a young wo- 
mann’s early acquiring habits of obedience and 
domestic occupation. Yet, we must observe, 
that in those days, there was not so large a stock 
of unmarried ladies upon hand, as since the 
idea of a wife and helpmate have been disunited; 
and itis only out of compassion to the increa- 
sing quantity of very amiablegyery accomplish- 
ed, and very sweet tempere ung creatures, 
whom we hourly meet, dancing like the loose 
robed graces, or singing like the warbling mu- 
ses, that we suggest the experiment of their 
becoming less prodigal of their charms. 


i Se: ee 








magef with all the bodily exercises which in- 
, hisBevigorate thé system, and give ease and 
LoveBegracefulness to the carriage. The first 
>ctar,meaccomplishment which is considered as 
rlow-Bessentially necessary in the formation 
es off of a gentleman, and which is generally 
d thef* taught at an early period of life, is the 
will art of dancing. This elegant and exhi- | 
; will larating exercise, at the same time that 
y en- ft imparts health and vivacitv, gives an | 
2 the unrestrained and graceful air in the 
_ and—— motion of the limbs, an ease and dig- 
veet, MUity in the attitudes of the body, and. 
nt ofan impressive refinement of manner, 
Iness B Which can be exhibited only by those 
o the & who have learned, 
x: “In the smooth dance to move, with graceful 
mien, 
“Easy with care, and sprightly, though serene.” | 
—.D + a 
very— There are three cardinal virtues:— 
s de-f Prudence to distinguish—Courage to 
juire Bact what ts right—and the Benevolence | 





Lady Wallace sent a very civil message to 
M. Harris, who was at that time patentee of 
Covent Garden theatre, offering him her come- 
| dy for nothing; upon receiving it, Mr. H. ob- 
| served, that her ladyship knew its exact value! 

——2 +o 

A beggar having asked a lady for alms and 
met with a refusal, quitted her, saying, with a 
profound sigh, ** Yet the alms I asked would 
| have prevented me from executing my present 
/resolution.” The lady alarmed lest he should 
i make some rash attempt upon his life, called 
|| him back, and presenting a shilling, asked what 
be meant by what he had just said. ** Madam,” 
said the fellow, seizing the money, ‘I have 
been begging all day in vain, and but for a shil- 
ling should be obliged to- work!” 
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ove to the heroes who fell on the Wabash. 
Long shall be heard the fun’ral knell, 
Of those who on the Wabash fell; 
Long shall the tears of pity flow, 
Upon our soldiers, laid so low, 
Who nobly at their country’s call, 
Forsook their wives, their homes and all. 
No more, the trumpet’s threat’ning breath, 
Shall wake them in the arms of death ; 
Mo more the drum, proclaiming war, 
Avrouse their valours from afar; ° 
Peaceful be the warrior’s sicep, 
In the dark unfathom’d deep. 
Ye sparkling orbs of nature’s light, 
Who saw the dread and bloody fight ; 
Whose beams across the savage biade, 
Betray’d the dangers of the shade; 
Sull light the soldiers dubious wav, 
And ieave them only with the day. 
Oh Luna! shed thy mildest rays, 
Where justice, courage, valour lays; 
Look gently on the purpled sod, 
Which honour’s children once havé trod ; 
And O! when Indian foes draw near, | 
Hold out thy torch to rouse their fear. 
Sleep warrior’s! by the waters shore, 
Your gusts and battles now are o’er ; 
Sleep! while the breezes passing by, 
O’er fair Columbia’s soldiers sigh; 
And softly prest on glory’s bed, 
Shall sweerly rest the hero’s head. 
8 + ore 
The Kiss. 

Sweet when bending o’er her boy, 

Is the kiss, the mother takes ; 
Smiling, as her blooming joy, 

With the “bgeathing incense” wakes. 
Who a mother’#bliss can tell, 

What delight her bosom knows ; 
Watching all she loves so well, 


With heav’n, and love and joy, she glows. 


Lovely pledge of fond affection, 
Plant of hope and bud of joy, 
Tender source of retrospection, 
Fond remembrance ; wake my boy! 
Sweet the kiss of parting lovers, 
_ Tho it pains the heart awhile; 
For angelic hope still hovers, 
Hov’ring hope will still beguile. 
The tender sigh, ‘‘ Forget me not,” 


} 
| 
i 
} 
| 


| 
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| 
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But the great bliss we earthly mortals p \, 


Is the returning bliss of mutual love. t 


p< @p——— 


MELANCHOLY. 
The rising sun, for me in vain, 
Arrays in gold the mountain crest ; 
And, gleaming o’er the humid plain, 
With crimson tinges ocean’s breast : 
His spreacing beams, tho’ rob’d in light, 
No more their wonted joys bestow ; 
They cannot chace th’ ternal night, 
That clouds my soul with endless woe. 
The promise of my youth is fled ; 
The life blood curdies round my heart ; 
The op’ning buds of hupe are shed, 
And death alone can ease impart. 
Ah! why did Heav’n impress my mind, 
With feelings still to rapture true ; 
Yet leave unpitying fate to bind 
Atfection’s germs with funeral yew. 
The starry eve, the new born day, 
Alike have lost their power to charm; 
Nor e’en can beauty’s proud display, 
Again this frozen bosom warm: 
Clos’d is my heart to all but her, 
Who first awoke its slumb’ring fires, 
Whose image all my thoughts prefer, 
And will, ’till life itself expires. 


RD 4 Bee 


TO ELIZA. 
Eliza, farewell! decreed is my fate, 
In tears I must bid you adieu ; 
May friendship and peace, forever await 
My fair lovely maiden on you. 
Dear was the day I first gaz’d on your charm; 
How cheerful and free was my breast ! 
But now by love’s ever anxious alarms, 
My heart is severely oppress’d. 
As Solin his glory appears in che east, 
The trav’ler exults at his rise ; 
The promising day is scarce midway increas’, 
When quickly, clouds darken the skies. 
The trav’ler regrets his fate so severe, 
The storm loudly roars o’er his head ; 


| No shelter alas! nor refuge is near, 


D> 
From him all assistance is fled ! 


So when robb’d of Eliza’s sweet cheering smile, 
No more shall the sun shine for me, 

No pleasure on earth my days shall beguile, 
Since I am secluded from thee! E. 


er ee 


The Poems of Laura, certainly indicate thet 
authoress to be possessed of much poetic genius; 


and we sincerely regret, that the plan and litt 
| its of the Juvenile Port-Folio, entirely precltide 
their insertion. We should however be prouc 
of any fu:ure communication, from the same 
hand, on other subjects. 


Recollect the bow’r, the grot ; 
Recollect your vows of love ; 
Recollect the powers above. 
Dearest tenant of my heart, 
Promis’d sharer of my lot; 
Though we’re doom’d awhile to paet, 
‘« Forget me not, forget me not!” 
S weet the kiss a mother takes, 
As her blooming infant wakes. 
Sweet the kiss when lovers part, 
Hov’ring hope sustains the heart: 


ke 
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for the most part, be treated with leni- 





pf nature, 
sins against his creator. True inde- | | 
pendence of mind, consists in the refu-| 
sal to court the promises of others, and 

fawn with a siavish sycophancy in hopes | 
of their aid ; but it goes no farther. It) 
is true, that it teaches us not to dangle 

upon each other; but it forbids not af- 
fability and courteousness in our beha- 
vioure It enjoins us to despise the 

empty word of a promise giver; but 
from this spirit we shall never learn to 
abhor any but dishonest men. It makes 
our Own interest our principal aim, 
when it can honourably be so; but it is 
far from forbidding us to assist the pro- 
gress of our fellow creatures. It may 

give us a confidence in our own opi- | 
nions ; but, so far from making us deaf | 
to those of other men, it will render us | 
the more attentive to them. 


——2 ee 
THE GOOD NATURED MAN. 
Whatever faults a man possessed of 
real good nature may have, they will) 














ty; he will generally find an advocate | 
in every human heart; his errors will | 
be lamented, rather than abhorr’d, and | 
his virtues will be view’d in the fairest 
point of light: his good humour, with- 
out the help of great talents or acquire- 
ments, will make his company prefera- 
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past enjoyments have brought no real 
felicity, and sensation assures me, that 
these I have feltare stronger than those 
which are yet to come. Yet experience 
and sensation in vain persuade ; hope 
more poweriul than either; iresses out 
the distant prospect in fancied beauty 5 


‘some happiness in long perspective, 


beckons me to pursue; and like a lo- 
sing gamester, every new disappoint- 
ment increases my ardor to continue 
the game. 
ED > ee 
To the Editor of the Fuvenile Port Folio. 


S1r—I am obliged to apply to you for advices 
You must know, Sir, I have a very large stock 
of fine clothes, and am fond of looking like a 


i gentleman, whenever I make my appearance, 


I keep company with genteel fellows; delight 
to make my boots crack on the pavements of the 
streets, and keep a lighted match between my 
teeth, in the day to assist conversation, and in 
the night.zhat my friends may not mistake my 
countenance in the dark, But against my hap- 
piness, my acquaintance, the world, nay, the 
very elements have turned their faces. I have 
my clothes bespattered by clumsy servants; mg 
thead cracked.against posts, by happening at 
such time to*be looking that my toes were well 
turned out; and been obliged to dick the dust, by 
stumbling against cellar doors, while ¥ was 
placing my fine silk beaver, which cost me 
eight dollars, in a proper position. No longer 
than the other day, on appearing at Vauxhall 
in an elegant dress coat, a pair of silk velvet 
breeches, and a superb pair of silk stockings— 
I called upon the waiter, “Boy! hand us a 
glass of punch !” the stupid fellow, in the very 





ble to that of the most brilliant genius, 
in whom this quality is wanting: but 


with it such a brightness will be added || 


to their lustre, that all the world will | 
envy and admire, whilst his associates 
will almost adore, and labour to imitate | 
him. In short, it is almost impossible 
that we can be sincerely ‘loved by any | 
one, without this engaging property, | 
W hatever other excellencies we may 
possess; but with it, we shall scarcely | 
fail of finding some friends and favors, 
even though we should be destitute of 
every other advantage. 


i ¢ ae 


act of my stocping to fix my knee band, the bow 
| having got a little to the right, permitted the 
ipunch to salute my head, and I received part 
|of it in my bosom, and scattered the rest over 
|my clothes. But good mercy! instead of con- 
| dolement, my ears met a horse laugh at my dis- 
‘aster! I went home in a terrible plight, out of 
| humour with my friends, and the world for thaet 
night. In short, Mr. Editor, if I am getting 
|shaved, the barber frequently slices my chin 
while I am endeavouring to place my head in a 
| digni fied position. In the midst of conyersa- 
‘tion, the bow of my cravat has often slipped be- 
| hind my neck. The wind carries me off my 
legs very often, in wheeling on my left heel to 
| answer the call of a friend behind me. The 
| water takes off in a rainy day the gloss of my 
boots, and the fire abuses my Mouth when I 





, HOPE the Lamp of Life. 

Ww ev< I to judge of that part of life 
which,» es before me, by that which I 
have gy, wady seen, the prospect is but 
dark/ xperience tells me, that my 


| happen to put the wrong end of my segar with- 
in its enclosure. The dust powders my clothes, 
and sends streams from my eyes in crosing the 
streets! !—Do Mr. Editor, advise with an un- 
lucky fellow, who, in your reply, will expect 
something to put him out of pain, and restore, 
him to pleasure, Rob Shert. 
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FRIENDSHIP, 


We ware favoured with the following verses 
by a lady of this city, to whom they were ad- 
dressed —-The authoress, we hope, will not 
speedily ‘thang ber harp upon the willow.” 


My harp, dear Mary, long unstrung, 
Unskill’d, untutor’d, ne’er had sung, 
By friendship uninspir’d : 
*Tis that divine, celestial ray, 
Has cheer’d me through life’s dreary way, 
When hope itself expir’d. 
*Tis not the follies of an hour, 
The smiling face, or beauty’s pow’r, 
By art and passion drest ; 
Tis not the morning’s formal call, 
Nor yet the evening’s splendid ball, 
Could e’er expand my breasé, 
No—’tis that hour to feeling dear, 
When th’ enlighten’d friend draws near, 
Untaught by art or guile ; 
When ev’ry movement of the soul, ~ 
Appears unfetter’d by controul, 
Or affectation’s smile. 
The social hour when minds agree, 
When each attun’d to harmony, 
Delighting and delighted ; 
A conversation free from spleen, 
Where genius darts her rays unseen, 
By sympathy united : 
With friends both mora! and refin’d, 
The heart to heav’n’s decrees resign’d 
With gratitude still swelling ; 
With these—thy cot, however small, 
Where love awakes at friendship’s call, 
Is sure an envied dwelling. 
Then ne’er at want of wealth repine, 
Since gold was ne’er contentment’s shrine, 
Nor happiness ensur’d ; 
The real joys that never cloy, 
Nor wealth can give, nor fame destroy, 
By virtue’s aid procur’d. 
Lavinia. 
or > Ee a 
SONNET. 
Sweet are the flow’rs that deck the lawn, 
And spread their fragrance to the dawn; 
They shed a swee. and soft perfume, 
And in the face of nature bloom ; 
Till some rude hand shall pluck them thence, 
‘To give more sweetness to the sense, 
‘Transporting to some sterile ground, 
Where nature’s blessings ne’er abound; 
Fore’d from their pure and genial sky, 
They droop—they wither—pine—and die! 


6 ae 


THE PALMER. 
Open the door, some pity shew, 
Keen blows the northern wind; 





























The glen is white with drifted snow, 
And the path is hard to find. 

The hare is crouching in her form, 
The hart beside the hind ; 

An aged man, amid the storm, 
No shelter can I find. 

You hear the £ttrice’s sullen roar, 
Dark, deep and strong is he, 

And I must ford the Ettrich o’er, 
Unless you pity me. 

The iron gate is bolted hard, 
At which I knock in vain; 

The owner’s heart is closer barr’d, 
Who hears me thus complain, 

Farewell farewell! and mercy grant, 
When old and frail you be, 

You never may the shelter want, 
Thav’s now denied to me., 

The ranger on his couch lay warm, 
And heard him plead in vain ; 

But oft amid December’s storm 
He’ll hear that voice again: 

For lo! when through the vapours dark, 
Morn shone on Ettricé fair, 

A corpse amid the alders rank, 
The palmer welter’d there. 


a + a 
THE BLIND ASSYLUM. 
Stranger, pause—ior thee the day 
Smiling pours its cheerful ray, 

Spreads the lawn, and rears the bower, 
Lights the stream and paints the flower. 
Stranger, pause—with soften’d mind, 

Learn the sorrows of the biind; 
Earth and seas, and varying skies, 


| Visit not their cheerless eyes, 


Not for them the bliss to trace 

The chissel’s animating grace ; 
Nor on the flowing canvas find 
The poet’s soul, the sage’s mind. 

Not for them the heart is seen, 
Speaking thro’ th’? expressive mean ; 
Not tor them are pictur’d there 
Friendship, pity, love sincere. 

Helpless, as they slowly stray, 
Childhood points their cheerless way ; 
Or the wand exploring guides 
Fault’ring steps, where fear presides. 

Yet for them has genius kind, 
Humble pleasure here assign’d ; 

Here with unexpected ray, 

Reach’d the soul that felt no day. 
Lonely blindness here can meet 
Kindred woes and converse sweet ; 

Torpid once, can learn to smile 
Proudly o’er its useful roil, 
He, who deign’d for man to die, 


| Op’d on day the darken’d eye ; 


Humbly copy—thou canst feel— 
Give thine alms—thou canst not heal. i's 
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